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awea/*, and bear thy part 
'N Wich che black Fo char tears Promechems heart 
\ For his bold Facrilegge : Go fetch che groans 
Of defun& Ty ants; W I» rhem.croke thy Tones ; 


j (6) | 
[Go ſeeeAlcfto, with. her fl ming whip, ; 
{How ſhe firks No/, and makes old Bradſhaw skip :? 
[Go make thy ſelf away, — Thou ſhalt no more . |; 
[Choak up my Standiſh withrthe blood and gore * 
[OF Engliſh Tragedies:"T now will chuſe 

[The merrieſt ofthe Nine'ro be my Miſe - - 
And (come what will) Ple ſcribble once again : 
The brutiſh Sword hath cur the Nobler Vein 

IOf racy Poerry,' Our ſmall-drink-rimes - * 
{Mnft bz contented, and take up'with Rhymes, 

| They*: ſorry roys from a poor L:vites pack, 
|Whdſe Living ang Afﬀleſments drink no Sick.” + 

| <4 OA llexcuſe the Verſe(Itrow) 
A en*;on'$ far, althoughthe Cruſt be<dough 
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| | He who whiledm fate and f utnv 1n-Caee 
| L My Kings and Countries Ruines, by the.rage | 
[| Of a rebellious Rout ; Who weeping ſaw 

| Three goodly Kingdoms (drunk with fury) draw | 
| And ſheach rheir Swords (like chree enraged, Brg 
i Inone anothers fades, ripping their Mothers | cheryl 
| Belly, andcearing our her bleeding heart; 
| Then jealous thar their Father fain would parc 
| Their bloody Fray, andlet them fight no more, ©. 
| Fell foul on Him and flew Him ar: His dore, _ . // 
[| I thac have only dar*d co whiſper Verſes, i 
| And.drpp a tear {by fealrh) on loyal Hearſes ; 
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| C7) 
' that enraged at the Times and Rymp,. 
«Had gnaw*d my Gooſe-quill co the very ſtump, 
And flung that in the fire, no.more to write, | 
But to (it down poor BritatysHerachite 3. | 
Now ſing the triumphs of che Men of War,:: - - 
The Glorious Rayes of the bright-Northern Star, ! 
Created for the nonce by Heayen, to bring 
The Wiſe men of three Nations to their King : 
MONCK ! the Great onck,! That ſyllable our: 
Plantaginet's bright Name,or Conſtaxtine's, [ſhine 
"Twas at His Riſing that Our Day begun,-. = 
Be He the Iſoyning Star to CHARLES our Su 
. He took Rebellion rampant, by the Throat,, / 
oh, And made the Canting Quaker change his Note ; 
His. Hand it was that wrote (we ſaw no mote) 
Exit Tyrannm over Lambert's dore. 


Like to ſome ſubtiſe Ligthning, ſo.His Words 
Diſſolved in:their Scabbards Rebels Swords. 

He wich ſucceſs che ſoyeraign skill hath found 
\To dreſs the Weapon, and ſo heal che Wound, 
Georg and his Boyes (as 5 do, they ſay} 
Only by Walking ſcare our Foes away, 
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' III. 
{ OS Holofernes was no ſooner laid, 


Before the Idols Funeral Pomp was paid, - 
"MY (Nor 


INor ſhall a penn ere bepaid for me ; 
| © fools Tr Aye"; tras Moutnets be. 2: 3 7-Y 
Richard rh&/ Peat ilk ping out of Ng. Y 
| us » Wis his Sire 2 "BB 
| —_ Kwall Went 1 bis Nt, q 
[e2d.be barren ft till che Landlord ame; © ' 
| hen'orf's ſudden (all amaz?d)wefound © © 
Che ſeyer-Years Babel tumbled tothe rom, $0 
& Rs pdor hearc, | co his canning Kin) M 
| as ſoon in: Qmerpo lione {4 Dick agen. | p 
Exe Pritef26þ.+—Whar comes next ? I row, - © 
| Huncimen bear again,—— Soho, K; 
| ries Lauder , Maſter « of the Hounds, ——Here Ges} 
Fhec lay Pie, The Cort ON Cnnſe—whoſe with | 
Chew dO#9#\ſurh (Þ6rt ; That ,thar (cries U ane) | | 
et's put hEr up, and run her orice "7," of ae 3 
he'll lead our Doggs and Followers up and downy : 
k hilfembechs Families, andrake thECtown,” 
| ho ch* old Members: Twas the Morieth of Mal 
eſe it in/the Fancke began'to play. k 
allingford Anglers(though they Runk)yer thou 
ey woutd' Triks hi ts; ” by which Fiſh night be 1 
nd ſo it proV&;they ſoon by Taxes made [ caught; n- 
ſore money then'the Hollaxd Fiſhing Trade. | 
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Ow broke in Eg yprs plagues (alt ina day) Þ 
And be tnore worſe then theirs 3 _We mub { 
not pray - ©: To- 
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To be deliver'd >—Theiv (cabb'd folks were free | 
'o ſcratch Where ir did itch; —-So might nor we. 
That Meteor Cromwel, though he ſcar*d,gave light; 
But we Were now cover*d with horrid Night: + 
Our Magiſracy was (like Moſes Rod) 
Turn'd tea Serpent by the angry God. 
oor Citizens, when Trading would not do, 
Made brickwithoitr iraw, and were bafted roo x .- | 
»YStruck wich the borech of Taxes and Excile ; | 
* YSeryants (our very Duſt) were wirn'dio Lice 3 
Ye was bur curriing'Soldiers, and'they nzed 
ENoc work ar all, bur ow their Miſters feed. 
FScranoe Catterpitfars/ate our p eafanc-things'; 
And Froggs croakr in the Chambers of our Kings. 
Black bloody veins did in rhe Ryymagp: prevail, - 
YLike the Philiftims Emrods in the/Tiayle:; © + © 
. YLightaing, Hail, Fife, and Thundet egypt had, 
Vf And-Eegt ad Guns, Shor,Powdery(thar's 2s bad: J-: | 
And that Sea-Menfter Lawſor (if withiiood ) | 
Threatned co turn out Rivets into Biood. [fell 
> YAnd (Plague of all theſe Phgues)all theſe Plagues / 
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C ot (as her heart can hold) che Nation lies, 
_BFilling each corner with her hideous cries : 
1F5omerimes - (lik a burning Fever) heats, 

AJ 4non Deſpair brings cold and clammy Sweats ; 


She 


(10). 
She eannot Nleep ; ; or if ſhedothyfhe dreams 
Of Rapes, Thefts, Burnin 8%, Blood, and direful | © 
IToffes from fide to 6d2,ches b and by [ Theams; 
| er feet are laid there where the head did lie ;- 
None can come to her but bold Empiricks, 3 
IWho never meant to cure her, but try tricks - þ 


[Thoſe very Dottars who ſhould giye her caſe, Fl 
(God help the Patient) was her worlt diſeaſe, [Bo 
ITh* /ral:ay Mountebank UVaze tells her ſure WSte 
[Jeſuires Powder will effeR the Cure. | JTh 
If grief but makes her ſwell, Martin and Nev | 14 
| onclude it 1s a ſpice of the Kings Evil. 'BFo 


Bleed her again, another cries ; And Scot Or 
ISaich he could cure her, if **yas—you know what Fez 


'F ut giddy Harringron a Whimſey found, /BRai 
[To make her head (like to his brains) run round; © $5 
Her old and wife Phyfittans, who before 8 Qui 


[Had w-ll nigh cur*d her, came again to th* dore, YAn' 
[But were kept out, —Which made her cry the more, 
_ , Help,(dear Children) Oh ! ſome pity take 
er who bore you ! Help for mercy ſake ! 
| Oh heart ! Oh hee | Oh back! Oh bones ! I feel 
| They? ve poyſon'd me with giving roo much Reel : Yar y 
| Oh'sive'me that for which T long and cry ! Bpy! 
| Somethig that's Soverarge, OL elſe I dye, Shri 
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; VI: c 
| [food 
Ind Cheſhire heard ;-—And like ſome ſon that 
\._ Upon the Bank,firaight jump*'d into the Flood, | 
Flings our his arms , and firikes ſome ſtrokes to 
[El Booth ventur*d firt,and A7:ddleron with him;|[ ſwim, 
Stout Mackworth, Egerton, and thouſands more, | 
TE Threw themſelves in, and left the ſafer ſhore ; 
Maſſey (that famous Diyer), and bold Brows 
'EFortook his Wharfe, reſolving ail co drown, 
JB Or fave a finking Kingdom : Bur, Oh ſad! 
tt Fearing ro loſe her prey, the Sea grew mad, 
{E Raiv*d all her bi lows, and reſolv*d her waves 
Should quickly be che bold Adventurers graves. 
 Qut Marches Lambert; like an Eaſtern Wind, 
YAnd with him all che mighty Waters joyn'd. 
re; The loyal Swimmers bore up h:ads and breaſts, 
-FScorning to think of Life or Intereſts ; 
'BThey ply'd their Arms and Thighs,bur all in yain ; 
YThe furious Main bear them to Shore again ; 
YA which the floating Tſland'(tooking back, 
"Y5pying her loyal Lovers gone co wrack) 
Whrieke lowder then before, — and thus ſhe cries, 
*Can you ye angry Heavens,and frowning Skies, 
© Thus countenance Reb:llious Mutineers, 
"F* Who, if they durſt, would be abour your ears ? 
00" That I ſhould fink, wich Juſtice may accord, 
+ Who let my Pilot be thrown over-board ; 
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« Yet | 
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| « Yet *rwas not I,(ye righteous Heavens do wnonf 


| cc The Soldiers in me needs would haye it fo : 


C 
| And choſe who conjur'd up theſe Stormsthem: 0 
W 


| ſelves, { Shelves, 
(«And firſt e engag'd me *mongſt theſe Rocks andy; 


© Guilty of all my woes, have rais'd this weather, 
« Fearing'to come to Land, and chufing rather 
'« To link me with themſelyes,—O ceaſe to frown, ſ 


Re 


| «Tn rears(juſt Heavens !)b:hold! my ſelf T drown; 
| « Let not theſe proud Waves do't : Prevent my 
<« And let them fall together by the ears. [fears 


— 


VII. 


they bad 


New Licks appeat*d, And new Reſolves they rake 


A Single Perſon once again to make. 
Who that be he > Oh! Lambert, without rub, 
The fitteſt Divel to be Be/zebub. 


He, the fierce Fiend, caſt out o*ch* Houſe before, | | 
| Recurn'd, and chrew the Houſe noy our of dore : i 


A Legion then he rais*d of Armed Sprights, 


Elves,Goblins,Fairies, Quakers,and new Lights, : 


To be his under Divels ; with this reſt 
He Soul and Body (Church and Scare) poſſeſt : 


Who tho' they fill*d all Countries,towns, & roc nh 
Yer (like that Fiend that did frequent. che Tomb 


[ 


Eay'n heard,and iruck th'inſulcing Army mad; "= 
Drunk with their Cheſhire Triumphs ) ftraighy on 


Churchs 


(13) 
FChurches, and Sacred Grounds they haunted moR, 
'E No Chappel was at eaſe from ſome ſuci Glalt 
The Prieſts ordain*'d to Exorciſe thoſe Elves, 
SE Were Voted Divels, and caſt out themſelves ; 
nd Bible, or Alchoran, all's one ro them, * 
» EReligion ſerves bur for a Stratagem - 

The holy Charms theſe Adders did not heed, 
'n,8 Churches themſelyes did Santuary need. 


- 
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OW Churches Patrimony and rich Store, 
| Alas ! was ſwallowed many years before : 

' BB:Pops and Deaxs we fed upon before, | 
Yibey were the Ribs and Surloyns of the Whore 2 
ow let her Zegs (the Prieſts) go tothe Por, 
bey have the Pope's Eye in them)ſpare them not; 

We have fat Benefices yer to ear, 

KP, and our Dragon-Army, mult have mear :) 
Pet us devour her Limb-meal, great and ſmall,. 
'Wyche Calves,Geeſe,Pigs,the Perticoes and all : 
Þ Vicaridge in Sippets, though ic be 

; Put ſmall, will ſerve a ſqueamiſh SeRary. 
"Whough Univerficies we cann't endure, 
\Wfere's no falſe Latine in cheir Lands (be ſure.) 
Fx Oxford to our Horſe, and ler the Foor' . 
Wake Cambridge for tiieir booty, and fall ro'r. 
Mbri/ft-Church I'le have(cties Vane;) Diabrow {wops 


De 7rimey ; Kings is for Berry's chops ; 
che Kelſey 
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| Kelſey, take Corpm Chriſt: ; eAll-Souls, Packer i 
| Fleetwood cries, Weeping Mandlin ſhall be mine, 
| Her cears Te drink in(tead of uſcadine : 

. The ſmaller Halls and Houſes ſcarce are big 


| Enough to make one Diſh for Heſilris ; 


F F 
; * 
| 


in 
ſt 
'Þ 
[ | 
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| Andwhen ye have done theſe jve*ll nor be quier, 


| B=z hark/Methinks.I hear old Metres blow: [{ 


(1 


Carve Creed,S. Johns; New Colledge leave to Hack! 


We mult b2 ſure to (top his mouth, though wide, 
Elſe all our fat will be 'th fire (they cry'd:) 


Lordſhips and Landlords Rents ſhall be our diet; 
Thus ralk*d this jolly crew, but (till min2 Wot 
Lambert reſolves that he will rule the Rot, 
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Whar mean che /North winds chat they bluſk 
More ſtorms from that black nook? Forbear, (be 
Ler.not- Danbar and Worc*ſter be forgor: | Soot! 
What? would you chaffer w'us for one Charls mon 


The price of Kings is fall'n, eive the, Trade o'ce, Br 

And 1s the price of Kings and Kingdoms too, > 
Of Laws,Lives,Oaths,Souls,grown ſo low.with yalſ x, 
Perfidious Hypocrices ! Monſters of:Men !. D. 
(Cries che;g00d Ionck)we'll raiſe their price aft E, 
Heaven ſaid Amen, and brearh'd upon that Sparkzſ ©, 
That Spark (preſery*d alive Ich* cold and dark) +1 Ar 
Firft kindled and enflam'd the Britiſh Iflz,  -* 


And turn'd it all ro Bonfires in a while : 


od oat. 

He and his fewel was ſo ſmaffl, no doubt, 
Proud Lambert thought to tread or piſs them out} 
But George was Waty ; His cauſe did requirz 
A Pillar of a Cloud as well as Fire : 
5Twas not his ſafeſt courſe to flame, bur ſmoak ; 
His enemies he will not burn, but choak, - 
Small Fires muſt not blaze our; eſt by their lighr 
” | They ſhew their weakneſs, and their Foes invite { 

But Furnaces the ftouteſt Metals melt, | 
"| (And ſo did he) by fire not ſeen, bur felt ; 
Dark=Lanthorn Language, and his peep-boe play, | 
ol Will-E-Wiſpt Lambert's new-Lights out o'ch* way 

George,8 tus hoys,thoſe thoulands(6 Rrange thing? 

' Of Smpes and Woodeocks took by Lowbelling. 

His few Scortch-Coal kindled with Engliſh Fire 
Made Lambert's great Newcaſtle heaps expire, 
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loop gem, os oper peeviſh)was coritent |} 
To keep the Peace,and (O rate / ) money tent 5 
Bur yet the bleſſing of their Kirk was more ; _. 
J George had that too ; and With this ſlender Rore_ . | 
74 He and His Mirmidons advance :—Kind Heaven | 
© Prepar'd a froſt ro-make their March more even;  . | 
4 Eafie, and (afe 31 ir may be ſaid, Thar year ha 
"FJ Of ch' High-ways Heaven it ſelfwas Overſeer,. © | 
| And made November ground as hard #s ay ; 
White as their Innocence, {o'was their Way : 


The | 
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[The Clouds: came Sow in Fearher-beds , to.gres "3 
* and his Army, and to kiſs their feer.". co 
he froſt and fo:s both came and went cogether,” 
[Boch chaw'd away,and vaniſh'd God knows whit her, Ge 
Whole Countries crowded in to ſee this Friend, © Y\v} 
FRGady co caſt their bodies down, to mend + - | Vo 
| [Hs Road to Weſtminſter ; and fill chey ſhout,.. - Ys: 
(|Lay hold of th* Rump, 2nd pull the Meuſter.out 5" Yo 
[A new one, ora Whole one (Good m2) LordY' 
| And co this cry the Ifland did actord. 
, The Ecchoof che Iriſh hollow: grou 
Heard Tgingay her hte did robot. = 
PISTOL "SIE So i} Yin 
L- ” p CUE : EK: ; Hon \\ 206 EY | us, Up 
'K ES Rx T # ,* S145 ' £ F 
\S Þ Reflo—Tack 2 Ulleat his Sprighes are gc of KN Thc 
FF Todancea Jigg with's brother Oberon: 
[ || George made him, and his Cur-throars of our lives, 
[| Swallow their Swords, as Juglers do their Kniyeh, 
! And Carter Drsborongh to with i in vain, - 
þ He now were Waggoner © Charls his Wain. 
"The Conqueror t is now come into th” South, - - | A 
[{ Whoſe warm Air is made hot by evety mouth ;- | 
| Rrexching his welcome, andinſpight of Scor, | FHen 
rying T he whole child (Sir) divide it nr i Wic 
| The Rump. begins ro tink ; Alas / (cry chzy) , © 'YIhe 
| W' have rais'd a Devil which we cannot lay. \ Did 
I like him not——xHis belly is lo big, The! 
There” 62 King in'c, cryes furious Heſs ings L a Nor 
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- | (19): | 
eres bribe Him ( they cry all) Carve him a ſhate 
 FOf our Koln Veniſon. Varlets, forbear, * 

' Ul vain you put your Lime-twigs co his Hands 
RidffGcorge Monck & for the King, mt for his Lands, 
 *Y When fair means would not do, nexc foul they ery, 
.* Voce him che City Scavenger, (they cry) 
- YS:nd him to ſcowr their Streets. — Well, ler it be ; 
' YYour Rumpſhip wants a ſcowting too, (thinks he } 
| That foul houſe whete your Worſhips many year 
\ BHave laid your Tayl, ſure wants a Scavenger + 
{ FI ſmell your Fizzle, chough ic make no Crack, 
+t FYou'ld mount me on the Ciries galled Back, 
{> Bn hope ſhe'll caſt her Rider 2 If I muft 
Upon ſome Office in the Town be thruſt, 
JUle be their Sword- bearer, —andto their Dageer 
zl joyn my Sword :—— Nay, (good Rump) do nor 
rl The City feaſts me,anc(as ſure as Gun) | ſwagger, 
Blk mend all E-g/azds Commons &ce I've done, 


I. 
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Nd ſo he did : One Morning next his heate 
BL He goes ro Weſtminſter, and play'd his pare ;- || 
He vampr their boots (which Few/on ner'e could do) | 
#PWich bercer leather,made them g? upright too, | | 
"Yihe Reftor*d Members (Cate-like, no doubt) 
«Did only Enter chat They mighr go our ; 

They did not mean within choſe Wallsco diyell, 
f Nor did chey-like their my ſo well ; F. 

= [@ | 
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i | (18) 

WYetHeivn ſo bleſt them,that in three weeks ſpagy 

{They gave boch Church and State a better face ; 

[They gave Booth, Maſſey, Brown, ſome kinder lots; 

| [ Fhc Laſt years Traytors, this years Pacriors : | 
(| The Churches poor Remainder rhey made good, 

And waſh'd the Nations Hands of Royal Blood ; 
 And'thara Parliament (they did devile) 

LFromits own aſhes (Phemrx-like) might riſe ; 

[ This done, By eA@G and Deed chat might not fail, 

| They paſt a Fine, and ſo cur off :þ' Email. 
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| XI11. 


; 'F +Ec the Bells ring theſe Changes now from Boy 
l Thom ro the Country Candlefſticks below ; *' 
i Ringers,hands off ; The Bells rhemſelyes will dance 
In memory of their own deliverance. 

Had not George ſhew'd his Metal, and ſaid Nay, 
Exch Se&ary. had born the Bell away: F[ Crew) 
Down with them all, they*r Chrifined (cry*d chat 
[/Tye up their Clappers, andthe Parſons roo; 

E Turn them to Guns, or ſell chem to the Dutch. | 
Nay, hold, (quoth George) my Maſters, that's too: 
|| You will not leap ore Sceeples thus,I hope,[[much; 
|1'le ſaye the Bells, but you may take the Rope. 
| Thus lay Rel:gion panting for her life, 

| Like Iſaac, bound under the bloody knife ; | 
[| George held the falling Weapon, ſav'd che Lamb -* 
| Lec Lambert (inthe Briars) be the Kaas, 
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52088 So lay the Royal Virgin (as*cis told) 
, [| When brave S. George.redeem'd her life, of old. } 
I Oh char the Knaves that have conſum'd our Land, 

f Had bur permitted Wood enough to and 

Tobe his Bonfires ;—QECEADDWe'd burn every ſtem, 
And leave no more but Galloy-Trees for them. 


_—c 


Arch on, Great Heroe ! as thou haſt begun, } 
And crown our Happmneſs before thaft done: 
We have another CHARLS ro ferch from Spain, | 
Bz thou the GEORGE to bring him back again :| 
Bowf Then ſhalt thou be (what was deny*d that Knight)! 
I Thy Princes, and the Peoples Payourite. 4 
cel There is no danger of the Winds art all, 
Unleſs together by the Ears they fal!, 
, I Who ſhall the honour have to waft a King © 
-w)| And they who gain it, while they workſha:l fing, 
hat Me-thinks 1 fee how thoſe triumphant Gales, = 
Proud of the great Employmenr, (welt che Sails ; 
I The joyful Ship ſhall dance, the Sea ſhall laugh, | 
cool And loyal Fiſh their Maſters health ſhall quaff- | 
ch} See how the Dolphins croud and thruſt their largs | 
J And ſcaly ſhoulders, to affift the Barge ; 
I The peaceful Kingfiſhers are met together 
FJ Abour the Decks, and prophefie calm weather ; | 
-£ Poor Crabbs and Lo\ſters are gone down to creep, | 
And ſearch for Pearls and Jzwels wa the deep ; | 
B 2 And | 
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(20). © | 
| And when they have the booty,-—crawl before; 
And leave chem for his welcome to the Shore. w_ 


"lt XV. 
l NET I ſee how throngs of ls land IC 


Scarce patient till rhe Veliel come to Land, 
ul py Ready to leap in, andif need require, 

| Wich Tears of Joy,to make the waters higher. | Mc 
4 ' But what will Zondon do > I doubr Old Paut "J'Tt 
if | f Wich bowing to his Soyeraign will fall. | bby 
js The Royal Lions from the Tower ſhall roar, hg 
i | And chough they ſee him not, yer ſhall adore : 
# The Conduirs will be raviſh'd, and combine Ut 
( | To turn their very Water into Wine : | 
i 4 And for the Citizens, I only pray ; 
| They may not oyerjoy'd all dye that day. , An 
| May we all live more loyal and more true, 

| To give tO Ceſar andto God their due. Th 

i Wee'l make his Fathers Tomb with rears ro ſwinyf 
| | | And for the Son, wee'l ſhed our blood for him, B 
N England her penitential Sons ſhall fing, 
| Wnd take heed how ſhe quarrels with her King. 
f for our fins——our Prince ſhall b= miſled, 
Vee'l bite our nails, rather than ſcratch our Head 
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XVI. 


2 Ne Engliſh Geoyge out-weighs alone(by odds) 
Jd I'DPJA whole Commurtee of the Hearhens Gods ; 
id, {Pronounce bur. Aforck,, and (it is all his due) 
{Hes our Mercary, Mars, and Neptune too, 
Monck, (what great Xz+xes could nor) prov'd the 
*F That wich a word ſhackled the Ocean ; [man 
| He ſhall command; Nept@ve himſelf co bring 
THis Trident, and preſent it to'our King. 
{Oh doir then, grear Adnural : Away, 
: = _ be here againſt S. George's day ; 
Þ That Charles may wear His Dieu Er Mon Dro, 
And Thou the Noble Garter'd Hon: Sor. 
And when thy Aged Corps ſhall yield co Fate, 
God ſave that ſoul thar ſav'd our (brarch and State: 
There thou ſhalt have a glorious Crown, I know, 
in| Who Crownidft our. King and Kingdoms here be- 
But who ſhall find a Pen fit for thy glory ; | low. 
Or make Poſterity belieye thy Story ? 


Vive St GEORGE. 
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CHSLLLKSEL022202 20208 D 
THE 


TRAGEDY 


'T 
Mr. (hriflopher Love, |; 
Lats Miniſter of the Goſpel, ph bu 


Aﬀed u pon = 


TOWER-HILL, | 
Auguſt 22. 1651. | i 


—_— 
——_—— 


The Prologue, 
(come, 


Ew from a fſlaughter*d Monarch's Hearſe. | 
A Mourner to a \ Marcyr'd Prophet's Tomb: 
Pardon, great Charls his Ghoft, my Muſe had flood 
Yer three years longer, till ſh*had wept a Flood ; 

| Too mean a Sactifice for Royal Blood, ud 


Drs 


7 (4 23). 
-BBat ſhe muſt go, Heay'n ; I Thunder call. * 
For her Attendance at L OF E's Funeral : ' 
Forgive, great Sir, this Sacriledge in 'me, 

The tenth Tear he muſt have,itis ns Fee ; 

'Tis due to him, and yer *cis ſtoln from Thee, - 


"4 The Argument. 


Twas when the Raging Dog did rule the Skies, 
And with his ſcorching Face did tyrannize, 
I When cruel Cromwel, Whelp of that mad Star, 
Bur ſure more fiery than bis Sire by far, 
| Had dry'd the Northern-Fife, and with his heat 
| Pur frozen Scotland in a Bloody Sweat 3; - _ 
2 When he had conquer'd, and his furious Train } 
| | Had chas'd the North-Bear, 8 purſu*d Char/s Wain | 
' F Into the Exg/:þ Orb 3; then *was thy fate _ 
| (Sweet LOFE) to be a Preſent from our State. 
A greater. Sacfifice there could: not come, - | 
Than a Divine, to bleed his Welcom home. 
For He, and Herod, think no Diſh ſo good, - © 
As a John Baptiſts Head, ſery'd up in Blood, 


[#6 


Acrt. L 


The Phil:ftims are ſet in their High Court, | 

4 And Love,like Sawsſor's fetch'd ro make then ſporty] 
Unto the Stake the ſmiling Priſoner*s brought, 

Not to be try*d, bur baited, moſt men thought : | 
| B 4 Monſters 


| Monſters, like Men, A, worry him ; and thug: 
| He fights with Beaſts, like Pan! at Epheſm. 
|. eAdams, Far, Huntington, with all the Pack 

| Of foiſting Hounds, were ſet upon his Back, + 

|| . Prideaux and Keeble ſtahd and ery, Haloo ; | 
| *Twas a fult Cry, and yer it would not do. Pa 
| Oh how he foild them ! Standets by did ſweay, 
|| That he the Judge, and rhey che Tratcors were; 

|  Forthere le ptov'd (although he ſeem'd a Lamb 
Stour, like a Lion,from whoſe Den he came. 


Acr. II. 


It is decreed ; nor ſhall chy Worth, dear Log 
Reſiſt their Vows, nor their Revenge remove,®; 
Though Pray*rs were join'd co Pray*cs,and rear 

No Softneſs in their Rocky Hearts __ : (reath 
| Nor Heay'a nor Earth abace their Fury can, {; 
Bur they will have thy Head, thy Head, good Mil 
Sure ſome She-SeRary longed, and in haſte i? 
Mult try how Presbyterian Blood didtatte. 1, 
Tis fic ſhe have the beſt, and therefore thine, = 
Thine muſt be broach'd, bleit Saint ! *Tis Drink dr 
No ſooner was the dreadful Sentence read, ( vine, 
The Prifoner ftraight bow'd his condemned Heads 

And by thar humble Poſture cold them all, 


:. -It Was an Head thac did not fear a fall. 
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(25) 
Acr. IIE 


And now I wiſh the fatal Scroke were given ; | 
Pm ſure our Martyr longs to be in Heaven, | 
af, | And Heay'n to have him there : one moments blow 
2 | Makes him criumphant ; bur here comes his wo, 
ml His Enemies wiil grant a Months Suſpence, 

If *c be but for the nonc'c ro keep him thence :) 
And that he may tread in his Saytours ways, 

He ſhall be tempted roo, his forty days : | 
And with ſuch baits coo, Caſt rhy ſelf bur down, 
Fall, and but worſhip, and your Life's your own. 
Thins cry'd his Enemies ; oh *ewas their pride, 

* | Towound his Body, and his Soul beſide. 

$6 One Plot th? have more,when all cheir own do ful, 

1f Devils can'c, Diſciples may preyall. 

Ler's cempt him by his Friends, make Petey cry, 
Good Maſter, Spare thy ſelf, and do nor die: 

One Friend entreats, a ſecond weeps, a third 

Cries, Your Petition wants the other word : 

| write it for you, faith a fourth ; Your Life, 
Your Life, Sir, cries a fifth, Picy your Wife, 

And che Babe in her : Thus this Diamond's cuc 

By Diamonds onely, and to terror pur. I 

Methigks.I hear him Rill, You wound my heart ; | 

Good Priends, forbear ; for every word's a Datt : 

 *Tis cruel picy, this I do profeſs, | 
You'ld love me more, if you did loye me lefs : 
| Friends 


(26) 
[| Friends, Children, Wife,Life, all are dear,I know ; 
be all's roo dear, if I ſhould buy them fo. 

. Thus, like a Rock that routs the Wayes,he ſtands, 
' And ſnaps aſunder, Samſo-like, theſe bands, 


AcT. Il'V. 


| The Dayis come, the Priſoner longs to go, 
| And chides the ling*ring Sun for carrying ſo: 
[Which bluſhing teems co anſwer from the Sky, | 
| [That it wasloth to ſee a Martyr die. 
| Methinks I heard beheaded Saints above 
| Call ro each other, Sirs, Make room for LO Y E, 
| Who when he came to tread the fatal Stage, 
| (Which prov'd his Glory, and his Enemies Rage) 
| His Blood ne*er run t* his Heart,Chriſts Blood ws 
Reviving it, his own yas all to ſpare : (char 
| Which riſing i in his Cheeks, did ſeem to ſay, ' 
Is this the Blood you thir(t for ? Take'c, I pray. 
SpeRators In his Looks ſuch Life did ſee, 
| That they appear'd more like to die than he. 
Bur oh his Speech ! methinks I hear ic Qill ; 
| | Tt raviſtd Friends, and did his Enemies kill : 
|; His keener Words did their ſharp Ax exceed ; 
| That made- his. Head, bur he their Hearts, to bleed: 
| Which he concluded with ſoft Prayer, and fo 
bor Lamb lay down, and took the Butchers blow : 
His Soul makes Heay'n ſhine brighter by a Star, 
And now we're ſure there's one Saint Chriſtopher 
A CT, 
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w! (29) 
nds fl | 2 A'c To Y. : 


LOYE. lies a bleeding, and the World ſhall ſee | 
Heav'n at a part 'in this black Tragedie. | 
The Sun no ſooner ſpy*d the Head o'ch' floor, 
But he pulPd in his own, and look'd no more. 
The Clouds, which ſcattered, and in colours were, 
Met all together, and in black appear: | 
" JLighvnings,which fild the Air with blazing Light, || 
- IDid ſerve for Torches ar that diſmal Night : | 
-F, $18 woich, and, all nexc day, for many hours, | 
Heav*n groan'd in Thunder, & did weep in Showrs. | 
) Nor do I wonder, that God thundred ſo, | 
yall When's Boanerges murdred lay below: (Xeeble, | 
ae [he High Courc trembled, Prideaux, Bradſhaw, | 
'F And a'l che guilty Rout, look'd pale and feeble, _ | 
| Timerous Jenkins, and cold-hearred Drake, | 
(| Hold our, you need no baſe Pericions make : 
| | Your Enemies thus Tizunder-fruck, no doubr, 
'£ Will be beholding to you to go our. 
But if you will recant, now thundring Heaven 
Such Approbation to Love's Cauſe hath given, 
41 Fladd but this ; Your Conſcitences perhaps, | 
Ere long, ſhall feel far greater Thunder-claps. | 


i 
oy | 
' 
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(28) 
The Epilogue. 


|| - But tay, my Muſe grows fearful coo, and muſt. || , 
| Beg that theſe Lines be buried with thy Duſt : j 
| Shelter, bleſs'd Zowe, this Verſe within chy Shroud 
|| For none but Heav'n dares take thy part aloud. || 
| The Author begs this, leſt if it be known, 


jt 


| Whil'ft he bewails cby Head, he loſe his own. 
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} T he much tobe Lamented : 
ToDErAaTnal 


OF THE 


Reverend Mr. Vines. 


Rr thou gone roo(rhou great & gallant mind) 
And muſt ſuch Sneaks as I be left behind ? 
— If thus our Horſemen and Commanders die, 
'E Whar can the Infantry do then but fly ? 

Oh Divine Yes ! tell us, why woulditchou go, 
Elnleſs thou could have left thy Parts below ? 
"WF there's a Aderempſucheſis indeed, 

NYTell us where we may finde thee at our need ? _ 
8 Who hach chy Memory >? thy Brain ? thy Heart? | 
8 Whom didſt chou leaye thy Tongue? (for every part | 
YO chee can make a Man.) What if we finde ; 
B(As I! nor ſwear this Age wo*nt change her mind} | 
BY ?relacy (chough her Lands are ſold) revive ? | 
JOr Independency (who hopes to thrive, 


4 


| - (30) 

|! Nowhere ſuirsTrump)ſhould dare diſpute at length 
| Where haft thou lefr thy PrevbYterian Strength ll 
[| With w* chougot't the Game in ti? Iſte of 77ighlſ* 
| Where the King cry*d,rhft -Vizes was in the right 

| When Eſſex dy'd (the Honor of our Nation) 


| Thou gav'(t him a new Life in thy Oration. - 
| Bur when gre Fairfax to his Fate ſhall yield, 
| Whom haſt thou left—ro fetch from Naſeby-fir 
'' Th Immortal Tarf, and dreſs itwith a Story, , 
|| That ſhall perpetuate his name and glory ? . 
| Where's thy rich Fancy(man?) To whom(beneath 
|| Did{tthou thy lofty and high rain bequeath ? 
| Tellus, for thy own ſake ; for none bur he 
|| Thar hath thy Wir, can wrue thy Elegie. 
* Till he be foind, ler chis ruff » which I Po 
Leaye on thy Stone :>—Here lies the Mimnſftl 
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5 TO THE = 
3 OF | 


eath 


] 


Mr. Feremy Whitaker, 


, Powerful in Prayer and Preaching, | 
Pious in Life , Patient in Sick- | 


neſs, &c. 


Ay, now forbear ; for pity fake give-o;re, | 
You that would mzke the Clergy none, or | 
EWe are made miſerable enough this year, (poor: | 
That we have loſt our Reverend 7hrtaker ; 
"Loſs above Deans and Chapters ! had bur he 
\FLiv'd Gill and preach'd : Z:ibatake all (for me.) 
Nay, I believe, had ſacrilegious hands 

Finger'd our poor remains of Tithes and Lands, 
ABVhiPR he ſurviv'd, they had bur, fin'd 1n vain, 
MB bitaker would have pray*d them back again, 


} 


AS 


(32) 


As Luther did a young-mans Soul repeal, 
Giy n to the Devil under Hand and Seal. 


A Chariot and an Horſeman we have lol, | or 
' In whoſe each fingle Pray*r incamp*d an Hoſt, He 
How have I heard him (on ſome ſolemn Day, Har 


When doubcful War could make all Londen pray) ye 
Mounc up to Heav'n with armed cryes and tears an, 
And rout, as far as Zork,, the Cavaliers ! | [8 


Have you not ſeen an early-riling Lark Inte 
Spring from her Turf, making the Sun her mark, [we 
| Shooting her (elf aloft, yer higher, higher, Tw 
| Till ſhe had ſung her ſelf into Heay'ns Quire > Yn 
| Thus would he riſe in Pray'r, and in a trice No 
| His Soul become a Bird of Paradiſe : (Th 
And if our faint Deyotions Prayers be, "BYet 
What can we call his lefs chan Extaſle ? Tis 
: 

. . 4 
On his Preaching. 0 

_ : Js 
| Tf wich ch Almighty he prevailed o, A 
Wonder notchat he Wonders yrovght b:low: Þ| 7 


| The Son of Conſolation and of Thunder 

Met both in him, in oth2rs are aſunder. 

| He was (like Luke) Phylician of both kinds, }. 
| Wrought Cures upon Mens Bodies, & their Minds 
| The Falling-lickneſs of Apoſtacy, _ 

| Dropfie of Drunkenneſs, Prides Tympany, 
| The M-agrim of Opinions, ney or old, 
Palfie of Unbelief, Charities Cold, 


ob (33) | 
 FLuſts burning Feaver, Angers Calenture, 
"FThe Collick in the Conſcience he could cure 5 

"(Set the Souls broken bones ; by holy Art 

He hath difſolv'd the Stone in many a Hear, 

Harder than that he dy'd of O come in, 

y) BYe multitudes whom he hath heal'd of Sin, 

IS] And thereby made his Debrors—Pay him now 
Some of thoſe Tears which he laid out for you ; 
lntereſt-tears, I mean ; for ſhould youall 

k, FWeep over him boch Uſe and Principal, = 

Twould waſh away the Stone (which covers him) | 
And make his Coffin (like an Ark) to ſwim. 
Now wipe thine eyes(my Muſe) & Rop thy Verſe; 

I(Thy Ink can onely ſerve to black his Hearſe,) 

Jer (tay) Fl drop one Tear, figh one Sigh more} 
Tis this, alchough my Poetry be poor, - 
0 what a mighty Prophet ſhould 1 be, 
Had chis El:jab's Mantle faln.co me } 
Oh mighc I live his Life ! 1'd be contenc 
His fore Diſeaſes too ſhould me cormene : 
And if his Patience.could mine become 
' I would not be afrard of Martyrdom, 
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UPON THE =_ 


DEATLTHET 2 


|S many "Tag Minit Fo 
of late. Wh 


{Till wedo finde,Black Cloth wears out the firſt; 17+ 

And Fruits thar are the choiceft keep the worſt, Tho 
| Such men ? So many ? and they die ſo fat > - © 
| They'r precious (Death)oh do nor make ſuch waſlg 7*7 
SCArce - ave we dry*d our eyes for loſs of one, | Y 1H 
Bur in comes cidings that another's gone, d þ 
| Oh that I had my former Tears agen, The 


(All but choſe few laid out upon. my Sin,) Lon 
-Had I an Heliror 1n either Eye, Our 
I haye occafion now to verſe them dry. þ Sol 
{ Triumph (licentious Age) lift up thy Song, Wwe 
Presbytery ſha'n*c trouble you ere long ; Janc 
| Thoſe chat cormented you before your days _ Had 


| Are no apace removing our 0'ch? Way. 
Yea, rather tremble ( Ex gland) ftand agaſt, 
| To ſee thy glorious Langs go outſo faſt; 


Oy © (; 
py 8 


{When Death (like Ms .., thus lays hold upon | 
iThe Pillars of the Church, —The Building's gone. | 
"IWhen we do ſee ſo many Stars co fall, | 
; ISurely, it boads the World's great Funeral. : 
London, look to'c, and think what Heav'n is doing,| 
Thy Flames are coming, When thy Lots are going:| 
Well may weaftt- fear Oran Wars; |} 
When he commands home his Embafladars. 
| UThat Venerable Synod, which of Late 
Was made the Obje& of Mens Scorn and Hate; 
rs (For want of Copes and Mitres, not of Graces) 
Are now call'd up (With ſes) and their Faces 
When they return, ſhall ſhine ; Gods ſees. ir fit. | 
Such an Aſſembly ſhould in Glory fir. | 
>; The learnetf 7: ſſe went firſt, (it was his right) 
{Then Holy Palmer, Borroughs, Love, Gouge, White, 
NH, Whitaker, grav2 Gataker, and Strong, 
as Peru, Marſhal, Robinſon, ail gone along. 
70] have nor nam'd them ha'f: rherr onely (irife 
EHath been (of iate) who ſhould firſt part with Life, 
Thoſe few who yer ſurviye, ſick of this Age, 
Long to have done their Parts, and leave the Stage. 
Our Eng'iſh Lather, Vmes, (Whoſe Death I weep}. 
; Stole away (and ſaid nothing) in a Sleep: | 
Sweet (like a Swan) he preach'd that-day he went, 
fAnd for his Cordial cook a Sacramenc: 
B Had ir bur been ſuſpe&ed -——he would die, 
"I His People ſure had Rop'd him with their Cry. _ 
My blear-2y'd Muſe (*cis tears have rhade her ſo) 
Muſt waſh his Marble too, before ſhe go, 
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UPON THE 


= 
Earl of Eſſex |* 
His. _ = 


The 


FUNERAL 


Nd are theſe all the Rices that muſt be done 
Thrice Noble ESSEX, Englands Champion? 
| bom Men, ſome Walls, ſome Horſes pur in black .__ 
| With che Throng ſcrambling for Sweer-mears and 
A gawdy Herald, and a Velyer Hearſe, (Sack; 
| A catter'd Anagram with grievous Verſe, 
| And a fad Sermon to conclude withal, 

—_ this be fild great ES$SEX'S Pal , 

is 


— 


The, © 


'l : ( 37 J | h 
. al Niggardly Nation, be aſham'd of th? ods, 
ESite(s Valor among Heathen made men gods 2 
Should ſuch a General have dy'd in Rowe, 
"JHe mutt have had an Altar, nora Tomb; | 
-JAnd there, in Read of youchful Elegies, Y 
Grave Senators had offer'd Sacrifice 
ITo Divine Dewereax : 6 for a Vote, 
-I(Ye Lords and Commons, ye are bound to do*t} 
[A Vote, that who is ſeen ro ſmile this year, 
AVote, that wno ſo brings not in a Tear, 
Shall be adjudg*d Malignant : ſt were wiſz 
T'ere& an Office in the P-oples Eyes, 
For ifluing forth a conſtanc ſum of Tears, 
 FThere's no way elſe to pay him his Arrears : 
{And when w*? have drein'd this Ages eyes quite dry, 
\JLet him be wept the next in Hittory ; 
'EWhich if Poſterity ſhall dare ro done, 
"Then G/ofers whiſp'ring Walls ſhall peak him out: 
And ſo his Funzral ſhall nor be dons, 
Till he recura ch*.ReſurrzRion, 
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To the Father of a very vertu[*; 


| ow Vi rem, deceaſed ; who 
| defired an obſcure Perſon to T 
make an Elegy, CFC. F of 


| 4 

LvE Be advis'd ; She's not your Daughter now, -n 
But a crown'd Saint in Heay'ns oreat Court, 2 But 

| Mult take hed whar you offer to her Shrine ; (you (E: 

| You! be profane, 1tf that be not Divine. His 

| Steruhold (who kill'd the Pſalnss, and David too | an 

| In Meeter and good meaning) did not do 'TTh 

| More Violence to Heay? n, than youro her, FC: 

| If, whil& you think* a kindneſs, you ſhall blur 

{ Her Honor with my Ink : *cs a diſgrace 

To ſet black Spots upon a olorious ] Face, 

Diſdain will burl her Coffin (ture) ro bave 

| Such dicty Feet as mine ſtand on her Grave. 

| Beſides, *cis niggardly to weepin Verſe, 

| Tears wuhour meaſure beſt become her Hearſg: 

The talking Brook is ſhallow, (till we ſee 

Great Sorrows, like deep Rivers, ſilent be, 

| Were I Apotto's Prieſt indeed, and fir 

| Toſend a Poem upjn flunes of Wit, 


To 
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FYet I'm bur one ; Sir, to her Altar*s due 
"IwWhole Hecatombs of Verſe, and Poers too. , 
RG ſearch S. Pauls Church-yard,etmploy choice eyes | 

"Fo ſcan all Epitaphs, and Elegies ; ; 
a, All the rich Fancies, ſacred Raptures, all | 
"YThe Pearly drops which ever yer did fall |} 
10 0n ſpotleſs Virgins Tombs: then make your claim, | 
Print and deyore them ro your Daughters name. | 
f Thoſe vati Hyperboles, thole lofty Notes, , 
| Which cracke the Muſes Voices, renf their throats, | 
Y Offended ſcrup*lous Readers, made them think | 

' I Poetry onely ſtrong Lines, and Rrong Drink, - 

© FAllayed by her merit, ſoon will be. ve 
6 Reduc'd to ſober Truth, and Modefly: 

«I Bur lay, this counſel is but Gimple (tuff, 
"OLE (Eng/ands Divine) Reynelds hath done enough : 

"© His Sermon 1s her Monument in print, | 
OJ And hath more Honor than all Poems in'r. 

'Þ That doth not on2ly ſpeak h2r Saint, and more, 

| Can make him one roo, who bur reads it o're. 
" | Reynolds records her Saint, and you may hope 
That's more than canonizing ty a Pope. 


(49). 


Ls SSELSSS: -2S$93#2:2 "| 
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MEMOR Y] 
Of Mb ET. 4 

Who dyed April 7. 165 9. 7 
Iv 


= was the Spring, and Flowers were in conteſ, Þ A 
| £ Whoſe ſmels ſhould firſt reach Heav*n,and ple A 
it beſt 5:2 'Y $ 
| Then did Eliza's Sweetneſs ſo ſurpaſs 
| All Rival Virgins, that ſhe ſent for was. 

| *Twas April when ſhe dy'd ; no Month fa fit 
| For Heav'n to be a Mourner in, as It. 
| *Twas Eaſter too; that time did.;:Death deviſe 
| Beſt for this Lamb to be a Sacrifice, 
| Ic was the Spring; The way *cwixt Heay'n & Eafth 
| Was iweerned for her paſlage, by che Birch 
| Of early Flowers, which burſt their Mothers,womb, 
| Reſoly'd ro live and dig upon her Tomb. .. _ 
| Ir was the Spring ; Berween the Earth and Skys |} 
| To pleaſe her Soul as it was paſſing by, a 4 
| UIY : 


| 
! 
| 


K. 
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- 0 Birds fild the Air with Anthems, every neft 
| Was on the Wing, to chaunt her to her Reſt : 
If Nor a Pen-feather'd Lark, who ne*er try'd Wing 
Nor Throat ; bar ventur *d thento fly, and fing: | | 
—— th'Saint towardsHeay*n,whoſe entrance! 

F.-- there 

Y "Dampt them,and chang'd their Notes. The penfiy : 

Air 

Diffolv'd toTears,which ſpoil'd che feather'd Traing 
And ſunk chem co thejr neſts with grief again. | 
Mean time, me thought, I ſaw at Hear? as fair Gate 
The glorious Virgins meer, and kils rheir Mate. | 
They ſtood a while her Beauty to admire, 
Then led her to her place in their own Quare ; 
Which ſeem'd to bz defeQtive, urtil ſhe 

ef, Þ Added their Sweerneſs to her Harmonte. | 

ale} As Meddals ſcatter'd when ſome Prince goes by, '| 

+} So lay the Scars that night abour the! Sky. | 

The Milky Way roo, (fince ſhe paft ur o're) 

Methinks looks whiter than it was before. 


| 
| 


ing] 


| 
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PITAPHl 
Upon E. T. 


T3 Eader, didit thou but know what ſacred Duſt 
| Thou tread*ſt upon, thou'dſt judge thy ſelf uns | 
Should thou negleR a ſhowr of tears to pay, (jul 

[To waſh the Sin of thy own Feet away. Of 
[Thar ARor in the Play, who looking down = BY 
[When he ſhould cry, O Heav*»——was thought a Þ| D' 
| And guilty of a Soleeciim—might have (Clown {| D! 
Applauſe for ſuch an Aion o're this Grave. | Ar 
| Here lies a piece of Heay'n, and Heav'n ene day } M 
| Will ſend the beſt in Heay'n co ferch*c away. g Dc 
Truth is, this Lovely Virgin from her Birh |} V: 
| Became a conſtantfirife *cwixt Heav'n and Earth: I If 
| Both claim'd her, pleaded for her ; either cry%d, © Jo 


| The Childe is mine ; at length they did divide: ! Pl; 
| Heav'n took her Soul ; The Earth her Corps did 
| Yer not in Fee, ſhe onely holds by Leaſe ; (ſeiley; * 


| With this Pcoviſo——when the Judge ſhall call; 
| Earth ſhall give up he: ſhare,and Heav'n have all Ne 
, _ 7 


| 


| | ap Oo N | 
1} The Learned Works of the 


Reverend Divine 


Ed. Reynolds, D. Ds 


uſt | 
hs Eader, who e'er thou arr, here thou mayſt find, | 
i, Within theſeWorks,a rare,rich,glorious Mind 


Of Golden Precepts, which, alike, do ſhew Þ | 
 } What's thy Diſtzmper, how to cure 1t too : | 
ta & Do Pains oppreſs thy Body ? Sorrow Mind ? 
10, | Dray near tro God, Pray*c will acceptance find; | 
F Andthen, no doubt, he'l grant, thy Bodies Grief 
y | May bring thy ſinking Soul ſome ſmall Relief, 
8 Do Paſſions oyertop thy Will 2 beware, 
Vircue conſiſts not in ſo high a Sphere ; 
If chou the Golden Median wilt find, 
Shun thou too high, and too coo low a Mind. (fly| 
Pleaſures are gilded Nothings, which like bubbles] 
Swoln big with Emptineſs, ſo burſt, and die. | 
Do darkeſt times of Ignorance draw near ? ' 
_ The rather view theſe weighty Lins : nor fear, 
LE Nor wonder much at this reſplendent Light s | 
NE Diamonds ſhine brighteſt in che darkeſt might, bo | 


| 
: The Merchant-man M5: Il he had, to by 
F- rich, rare, Goſpel Jewel : O then w y 

| chou ſo backward, fince that thou mayſt make 

[This Gem thine own, yea, at a cheaper rate ? 

Thefooliſh Virgins, when their Lord of Lighe 

\Paſt b < Fw their Lights Were Out ; So chat Erernyl 
ich 


> 
% 


Was their —omin and juſt ; for they that deem \ 
[Pains coſt of greater worth, ſhall ne*er be ſeen Co 
[Wichin his Courts, who Is great, good, and juſt. His 
Is Follp«thus Fepatd ; ? Reader, Wwe muſt T1 
| Look that it ne*er be ſaid of thee or I, | 

That our Negle& ſhould cauſe our Lighr to die, 


'# 

2 
4 
| 


Ook wiſhly(friend)thou ſeldom ſeeſt ſuch men, 
nal ll Heav*n drops ſuch Jewels down but now and} 
One in an Age, or Nation : oh *tis rare, (they 
Two Reynoldſes ſhould fall ro Exglards ſhare! | 
Could Roxe bur ſhew one ſuch, and this were | 
His Piture could nor ſcape Idolatry : 

_ | Whom Papiſts (hor with Superftitious Fire) 
7; Would dare t adore, we jultly may admire. 


R. W. 


Aliud. 


Earning, whoſe Forces did diſperſed lie, 
(Of late Alarum'd by the Enemy) 
| ating a Councel, did i at length, 
| Tochooſe one General oyer all her Strength ; 
| Divinity (who had the choice) did name 
| Reynolds; All Voices centred in the ſame. 
| Nowhere he ſtands, and heads ſuch Books as bext | 
Truth in their Van, and Triumph in their Reat,. 


IR ts, HV 
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A Letter to a Friend. 


| Generons Sir, 
y N Saturday laſt (the Day and Weather being | 
A () as ſad and dumpiſh as old Satury himſelf )| 
\Ewhileſt I was in my Study (my Books and my ſelf | 
_ Ymiſty and melancholly) and my Proviſions for the | 
next Day as poor as eyer were made by Country | 
""ICurate, ſomerimes ſcratching rhart which goes for | 
I Bmy Head, and then bicing my Nails for offending | 
Jay Neddle ; In comes your friendly Letter (the. | 
Ynelcomeſt Quarcermaſter that ever came to my | 
YHouſe) to take up Quarters for that gallant Mans 
"FYVWorks (and if ever Good Works mericed, they } 
"$do) Dr. Reynolds, Sir, They no ſooner entred 
goy Study——bur all my Books ſeemed to diſappear, 
8 the Stars do at the rifing of the Sunz You can« 
uot imagine what fear, ſhame, confufion, and envy, 
Yay poor Shelyes diſcovered ; Some poor Authors 
4 oaſping—others tumbled down, and others 
Puck cheir Bindiogs—reſolving to break Priſon, | 
"Father chan ſtand before ſuch a Judge of Learning. | 
"Thoſe few Fathers (which I'had)- ſeemed co meet in 
aF* Councel, what they ſhould do, whether ftay or 
"Fiparr, Old Or:gen began, but he was ſo full of . 
' | Allegories, 


HS _ 048) | 
| Allegorics, and whimſeys, they could nor cell why, 
| tb ay co him ; bur ſure He and they all were rtoilfy, | 
bled, for fear (good men) that they ſhould nowhi.j, 
| ejeced in their old age. Fuſtin thought char by 
| ſhould agen be a Marryr; and burnr co light To, 
|| bacco. Tertnllian began tro make Apologies ; andy, 
|| Auſtin bimſclf fell ro his Confeſhons and. Rey, 
| traQtations. As for Hierow, as good a Scholataſ,,q 
| he was, be wiſh'd himſelf again on his Pilgrimageghi. 
| and my poor Countryman Beae got into a corngfifGe 
|| and fell co his Beads, On anorher Shelf (forT hawlffy: 
| DOT many) my Schoo!-men fook'd like SchoolJrh: 
| boys, and ftood with their Strings untied, ready un6ing 
| truts?d for Corre&ion. Aquinas himſelf williYfqui 
|| he had not, ſuch Sums to reckon for-; and all thifſt.o; 
| Popiſh Authors I had fell to crofſing themſelye; ſpix 
[| But whar a caſe (if my ſtout Folio's and old Avflne. 
thors fainted thus) do you think my Infanery—aylmy! 
| Modern men, my Quatto and ORtavo Striplingifief | 
| werein? Yea, ſome of our own Exg/;h (mend 
| many Editions; and worthy to be bound and gilded) 2 
|| gave back, and thruſt one another : Ded and Clewnſ i, ; 
|| were both filenced ; Door Preſtons All-ſuffic o 
| ency pleaded Inſufficiency Thomas Goodwnlſ The 
|| pu'Pd his Caps in his Eyes,and became a Childed 4, 
|| Light in Darkneſs—As for John Goodwinghe look! »: 
|” for a General Redemption of chem all ; bur 17! 
|| Subfizer, poor Pierce, was afraid, at the DoRonf#þ, 
|| coming in, that he, and his correted Copy, ſhoully . 
|| be again ſent co the Houle of Correction. MI. - 


| 
1 


x 


% 


| oy C49) 
Waller :my Pamplilers and crabs tlizy. crouded rogee |} 
tolyer ; and :baving no, manner of «Cover: fot theme" | 
Witches; many of: them -wifh*d»@:/cx Calvert hang'd: | 
at ;r printing them, and themſelves burn'd bur of } 
Toke way. Thus, Sir, It was with my Seudy : Bu | 
nK "I my ſelf; ,of how 1 wgs revived and raviſh*d ! | 
RING ſooner did that Book, big with Chrilt, enter | 
ra and ſalure me (pardon the alluſion) but my heart, | 
2Belllike 7ohy Ju hi thers helly, leap'd for joy. No 
netloonet { I , and talte rhe Honey, bur mine 


Eyes were enlighined, and I mended in an inſtance } 
OOFThe Vanicy of the Creature made me ſerious, the | 
/ Wikinfuineſs of Sin humbled me, the Life of Chrilt | 
Ulquickied me 5 the ito. Pſa/m made me fing, che | 
| WfLords Supper feafted me—the Propher Hoſea in- | 
Ives ſpied me,--and che Paſſions. exceedingly -atfeted | 


Ame. Whar ſhall I fay, or do ? Icannor hold, bur | 
—MImult fall out of trotting heayy Proſe into an amble | 
Sho Royming = 
-n0 ; 
C ed) From a k inde Hand there came, r exrich a place - } 
/ or bp poor Study ——the rare Works and Face 
fhajof ae Reverend Reynolds ——7 receive 
ded The Book with foy— but 20 Gift (by Jour leave 
le AF And for the Bock , and for my ſelf, 1 vow 
DO! ne'er had Prece conld make me preach till now : 
COB pay for's (Sir) And —(whith 1 nc'er ſhall ao) 
100 her / can write ſuch—30u ſhall. print them. $005... . - +, 
ou 17ean tie 1 propheſie, this Volume will 
Make both jour Rvie and Crown ts flowriſh " | 
D irs i 


| - nr, wo and pardon this traſh —— ne. 

| Term I ſhall be in London, and then perfomlſ$ 

| IG what I now ſet y hand to—(v6 
at I am 


Yours moſt cordiall Ys 


RW, 


Alas poor Scholar, 
Whither wilt thou go e- 


OR 


Strange p50 wk which at this time) 
' | 
{There's anany..did think, they never 
| ſhould ſee. | 


£ [N a Mclancholly Scudy, 
-41L None but my ſelf, 
 [Methought my Mule ,grew Oy 
After ſeven years Reading, 
| And coſtly Breeding, 
ASI 1 felt, bur could finde no. pelf: 
| - Into ;Learned Rags 
Pave rent my "Pluſh and Satin, 
And now-atn fic to beg 
In Hebrew, Greek, and Latin; 
| In ftcad of Ariforle, 
. Weuld I had ob AiParten : 
files ao $ _ ther wilt thow go? 
| Cambridge | 


| 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
1 


t5z)* 
Cambridge now 1 mutt leave'thee, 


And tollow Fare, 


Colledge hopes, do ecelye me z But 
I oft expz&ed 40 
- To have way ele&ed, * 7 
Bur Dcfſerc is reprobare, ff 


Maſters of Colledges 
Have no conimon Graces, 
And they that have Fellowſhips 
' Have but common; Places;\ 
"ad choſe that Scholars are 
They muſt have handſom Faces : 
Ales poor Scholar, 'whither wile yoann go?" 


I have bow'd, I have. WEGY , Ws 


And all in nope | 
One day co 'be. befriended. _ 8 


I have preach'd, I have printed 
What e*.r 1 hinted, 
To. pleaſe - our Ergliſh Pope : 
I worſhip'd oards che Eaft, 
Bur the Sun doth now forſake me: 
I- finde: chat T'am filling, © 
The Northern Winds do ſhake me: 
Would 1] hid been uprignr, 
For Bowing now wiil break me : 
eAlas poor Scholar, hither wilt thou £07 ? 


FP 
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+20 Ar great Preferment I aimed, 
Witneſs my Silk ; So 
But now my hopes are maimed: 
I looked lately 
To iive moſt ately, 
And have a Dury of Bell-ropes Milk ; 
Burt now alas, _ 
My ſelf I muſt not flatter, 
Bignmy of Sreeples 
Is a Lavghing matter; 
Each man muſt have bur one, 
| ___ And Curites will grow fatter. 
Alas poor Scholar, whither wilt thou go ? 


Into ſome Country Village 
-| Now I muſt go, 
Where neither Tuche nor Tillage 
The greedy Patron 
And parched Matron 
Swear to the Church they ow : 
Yer if I can preach, 
And pray too on a ſudden, 
And confute the Pope 
Ar adventure, whithout ſtudying, 
Then ten pounds a year, 
Befides a- Sunday Pudding. 
Alas poor Schelar, whither wilt thou go? 


D 3 
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\{1 the Arts I have skall in, © ©- 
Divine and Humane, 
Ver all's not worth a Shilling ; 
| When the Women hear the, 
| Thzy do bue jzer me, 
| And ſay, I am profane : 
Once, I remember, - 
I preached with a Weaver, 
I quoted Auſtine, 
He quored Dod and Clever ; ; 
I _— gots 
—_ a Cloak and Beayer : 
| Alas poor Scholar, whither wilt thou go ? 
| 
Ships, Ships, Ships I diſcoyer, 
| Croſſing the Main ; 
[Shall I in, and go over, 
| Turn Jew or Arhieſt, 
[ Turk, or Papift, 
To Genreva or Amfterdan ? 
Biſhopricks are yoyd 
In Scotland, ſhall I rhither 2. 
Or follow Findebank 
And Fzxch, to lee if eſther 


b! 
| 


O no, *ris bluſring weather. 


Do wanc a Prieſt re ſhrive them 2 © 


Alas poor Scholar, whither witt they go ? 


Ho, 


+ 3 


 —_ "SG - 
bs, ho, ho, I have hic-it, ND 


Peace good-man Fool ; 
1[ſhou haſt a Trade will fir. ir, 
+ Draw: thy Indenture, | 
- Be:bound- at- adventuye PF. 
An Apprentice co a Free-School ; 
There thou mayſt command * 
By Wliam Lylics Charter 3 
There thou mayſt whip, ftrip, 
And hang, and draw, and quarter, 
And commir to the Red Rod 
Boch wil, and Tow, and Arthur. 
h, 1, "ts thither, thither will I go 


# 
. 
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Inco the Pir they*re broughr, and: being there ---:? 
Upon the Stage, - the: Norfolk Chanticleer +; 7 i 


- Nil 


Looks Routly ar his ne'er- before-ſeen Foes '-: 1:77 || 


F And clap his Wings, as if he would diſplay - -- : l 


i 


Of e/£/op's ; theſe can better fighe.chan feed: ::"*" || 
ne, | They icorn the Dunghil ; *cis their opely prize -:': |} 
ne; | Todig for Pearls within each others Eyes. | 7 } 
ow, | They fought ſo nimbly, that *cwas haxd co know, !1 
5 [Toth skalful, wherher chey did fight or no ; If 
ice | If that che blood, which dy*d the fatal floor, - ' + }} 

Had not born witneſs of *c. Yet fought chey more, |} 
'ou | As if each wound were bur a Spur to prick SS 
&, | Their fury forward. Lightning's not more quick / |} 

| Orred, than were their Eyes : *Twas hard to know || 
ht, | Whether *rwas blood, or anger, made them ſo. '! | 
, [1'm fore they had been our, had they noc ood | 
, [| More ſafe, being walled in each others blood. | 
© I Thus they vy'd blows ; bur yer, alaſs, at lengch, © i} 
- | Alchough their courage were full tri'dytheir ſtrength 1] 

And blood began to ebb. You thar. have ſeen _: | 
ey $4 Watry Combate an the Sea, betNeen 1 
I Two angry-roaring-boiling Billows, how [ 
they march, and meer, and daſh their curied brow ; | | 


| 


Swelling like Graves, as though they did intend 1k, 
'T? _——_— other, e're the quarrel end ;' - - 3h 
[Buc when the Wind is down, and bluftring wearher;Þ, 
'They are made friends, 8 ſweetly run togecher;(lomfj1,. 
May think theſe Champions ſuch; their blood grows ſhy. 
And they which kap'd but nowe,now ſcarce can/goz ſhi. 
For having left th” adyanrage'of the Heel, m 
Drunk with each others blood, they onely-reel ; |! 
And yet they would fain fight : they came fo neaty fic 
| Methoughe they meant into each others ear - Ji 
| To whiſper wounds : and when chey could not riſe; ;,, 
They lay and look'd blows: int? each others eyes, [z,r 


| Buc now the Tragick parc ! Afrer this fit, And 
; When Norfo/k Cock had got the beſt of ir,, *: 7g}! 
| And 3bichlay a dine, ſo that none, © Bloe 
| Though ſober, bur mighc yenture ſeven to one, © 7h, 
| Contrating, like a dying Taper, all "Bite 

His ftrengt}}, intending with a blow co fall, fl yh 

He firuggles up, and having taken wind, = [8 


| Ventures a blow, and ſtrikes the other blind. My 
| Andnow poor Norfo/k.,, having loſt his Eyes, - JF} « 


| Fighes, guided onely by Antipathies. fon 
| Witch him, alas ! the Proyerb 1s not true, And 
|| The blows his Eyes ne'er ſaw, his Hearc muſt rus, fo 
| Arlaſt, by chance, he tumbling on his Foe, L 
| Not having any ſfirengch to give a blow, I 
|. He falls upoggygn with his wounded Head, 


| And makes MTConqueror's wings his Feather-bed 
| His friends tan in, and being very chary, 
Sent in all haſte to call a* Pothecary : 


ey 


| | 
kc all in vain, his body did ſo bliker,  __ 
"9 7 410036 Hewr-< of wy Ciytter.: ©7174 4: ff 
Mack's In vain, and? cwill nor him reſtore ; | 
lon las, poor Cock ! Ie was ler blood before. 
We Then finding himflf weak 6þ ning his Bill, 
0 He calls a Scrivener, and thus makes his Will; 
| firſt of all, ker never be forgor, 
Ply Body freely If bequeath corh?.Por, 
an Jecencly co be boil'd ; and for irs Tomb, 
\P*t it be buried in ſome Kiingry Room. 
y ſor rors, P l haye none, _ 
Bur he chat held (Evan to one 3 
\nd, like Gentleman that he may live, 
To him, andro kis Hers, my Comb I. give,.. 
- Jſoverher with my Brains, that af may know, * 
Uttar ofcentimes his Brains did uſe rocraw, , : | 
"Biem, for Comfort of thoſe Weaker ones | 
"IU Vtioſe wives complain of, ler chem have my Stones. | 
- BFor Ladies that are light, it 19 my Will, 
My Peathefs take a Fin: And for my Bill, 
I! give a Taylor : But *raith *cis fo ſhore,” "I 
Im affaid, hel rather curſe mefor%o 7, © i 
And for rhat worthy Doors (ak?, whe meanc '" 
b. Flo give m? a Clyſer, let my Rump be ſ-nt. 
Laſtly, becauſe I finde my felf decay, _ 
I yu, and give ro Firbich-Cock the Day, 
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-0PON. THE. 


DEATH] 


Dennis Bond, Ela Þ 


Who died. four Days before the. Tc 


LORD PROTECTOR." |! 
29% (fe'T 
Ow whil'Qt 7/þ:itehall wears Black, and men da} W 
; "Tis Treaſon any Co. our elſe to wear ; | JT 
| Whil'it-Mourners, like a flock of Crows, reſort [| Al 
| Tote great Lion's Carcaſe, ar the Court ; Fi 
| Whiſ' the ſad Members of the Tother Houſe | A 
{ (ThatMountain w* laſt year brought forth a Mou Tt 
| Lament his Fall, who Madam'd all their Wives; IC 
| And Thwrloe wiſhes he had had nine Lives; , | IA 
|" Whilit ſome lament, he dy'd without an Ax, In 
| "And fear the Funeral will coſt a Tax ; H 
| WhiPR cunning Scorland counterteirs a Groan, 
| | And ma cudgeli'd i into her A Hoxe; ; nal 


» 


A 


81) 
- » JWhifR Enyland puts her Finger in her Eyes: ) 


- ; E 
: 
oy 

, 


\ {That O/:ver is dead, and eke 6f 'Gladnefs/'' '-*! 


” 


$RilAnd 7e/ſpmen uſErheir Leeks to maker emfayi;. || 
"WhiF& Grief doch chime Atl-iny-andevery Tribe || 
- {Eycleped; Maiot-and Alderien, ſibſcribe ''” !- + l 
-J(Ormake rhei= Marks ar ek tow full of Sadneſs | 
1 i 

| 


{That Richard reigns ! though the'Shves lye,Leat, 
.BfFor their old Gaivns are lin'd with-Cayalieg;915*- 
+ IWhil'@ the ſad Pozrafters 6f the Times /»/4 #11 © 
+ BPlaiſter the Hearſe wich miſerable Rhymes, -::07”. 
nd 1, poor-Min, might mend iny Fortune e606, - 
As ſure as ever Lord'Hewſcintnended Shoog/”! © 5 
If I could' baſte my Muſe, and mike her 's65*-*<- 
I, by that grear Ghoſts leave; ami well-content'3-/ 
To wait upon a meaner Monument; © 
Yer fit to ſtand by this, . if nor aboye, 
As having, though leſs pomp, yer no leſs Love ; 
Tis Dex Bond, that true bred Engliſh *Squire, 
Whoſe worrty if my rude Fancy ſhou d aſpire 
-[Torzachche"finews ; juſt, pious, valiant, wiſe, 
Able for Counſel, or for Enrerprize, 

Fir to ſet Cato Copies, if alive, 
{Able ro make a Bankrupt Nartion thrive ; 
Tt' Aichimy of whoſe fingle Judgment: could 
Convert a Leaden Councel 1nto Gold, © 
Atlas of Stare ! oh! if King Charls that's gone, 
In ſtead of Digby and oId Cortingron, 
Had had one Dennis ; he had Rood rill now, 
And kept the Crown faſt on his Royal Brow. 
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| (ronme{couldingt ow-uve tum; {0 \QUr Ste 1; 
| In006. Week lo} heir Pilot, and his Mates © +4 [7 
| AgdThongh he dy'Lin's Bed, >tis.n0t deny'd 3 147 

| Yer was fus Head faxuck- off, when,Dra dy tz 
Agicay brave Bond! My! aged Muſe hall burm,) 
| Her with'ced, Lawzel at thy ſacred Mine © TY. 
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